ACT ONE
GIRL: I came to tell you what they're buying.
LEONARDO [loudly]: We don't care.
WIFE: Leave her alone.
MOTHER-IN-LAW: Leonardo, it's not that important.
GIRL: Please excuse me.
[She leaves, weeping.]
MOTHER-IN-LAW: Why do you always have to make trouble with
people?
LEONARDO: I didn't ask for your opinion.
[He sits down.}
MOTHER-IN-LAW: Very well.
[Pause.]
WIFE [to LEONARDO]: What's the matter with you? What idea've
you got boiling there inside your head? Don't leave me like this,
not knowing anything.
LEONARDO: Stop that.
WIFE: No. I want you to look at me and tell me.
LEONARDO: Let me alone.
[He rises.]
WIFE: Where are you going, love?
LEONARDO [sharply]: Can't you shut up?
MOTHER-IN-LAW [energetically, to her daughter}*. Be quiet!
[LEONARDo goes out.]
The baby!
[She goes into the bedroom and comes out again with the baby in her
arms. The WIFE has remained standing, unmoving.}
MOTHER-IN-LAW:
His poor hooves were bleeding,
his long mane was frozen,
and deep in his eyes
stuck a silvery dagger.
Down he went to the river,
Oh, down he went down!
And his blood was running,
Oh, more than the water.
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